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Pretty Peggy Bonſon. 


HERE was a Lad in our Town, 
Call'd Slee Woley of Stonſan, 
And he would fain have play'd the Loon, 
| Wich pretty Peggy Bonſon 
He followed her from Barn to Barn, 
Did Sloe Holey of Stonſon, 
But he had no power to do any Harm, 


To BEE Y Petey Bonſor. 
d on 2 Holiday -— 
That Sloe Foley. of Stonſon,. 


Ir ha 


As he was Abroad a cockitig | v, 0 

3 pretty Percy Bonſon, An 

1 VO like to lay thee down, | 2 
Quoth Sloe Woley of Stonſon, 


Bar I fear 1 ſhall rumble thy Holliday Gown, lu 
My pretty Peggy Bon/or I O 

Oh! lay me down and ſpare me not, Au 
Thou Slee M oley of Sronſon, _ 7 
| "_ bad Holiday Gown colt the ne'er a Groat, | Th: 
Says pretty Peggy Bonſon. Qu 


Then Pl ſep home and fetch my Cloak, 8 
Quoth Sloe Holey of ar + Wir 
But another came and play'd the Joke, [we 
ch E Pegg) Bonſo n We 

Wich. 
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I wiſh the Cloak had been in the Fire, 
Quoth Sloe Woley of Stonſon, wg 
Before I had loſt m Heart's Defire, * 

Wich pretty Peggy Bonſan. 

Then call again another Day. | 
Thou Sloe Woley of Stonſon, RC IP 
Pilskim off che Curds and I'll give you the Whey, 
Quorh pretty Peggy Bonſon. 
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A new Song, in Praiſe of the Coal-miners.. 


OU Coal miners of Ezeland your Skill is ſo pure, 
L | Youexcel all other Callings, that is to be Care: 
For thoſe that deſpiſe you are highly to blame, : 
For the Good of the Country there's many one lain. = 


Our Coals they are hacked and digged, I ſay, 
on, | And thoſe ate out Barrow-men that barrow them away 
They convey them to the Banks all under the Gronud, 
Where thouſands of Years they have laid unfound, 


on, | bey pull the Corves to em, ſaying, Boys come again 
I With the Maſter's conſent they lay them on the Plain; 
ſor, Our Coals they are hacked and digged, | fay, 
Aud theſe are our Carters that Cart them away, 


With Carts and Waggons each Man plays his Part, 
bat, | They load them to the River with a moſt joyful Heart ; 
ſon Oar Country Geatlemen as we underſtand. * | 

Tuner at the Wine Tavern doth mortgage the Land. 


But us poor Coal- miners we ſtand to their I eſt» 
With Fendings and Bargains we ſtill do make Sbift, 
IVWe go to our Labour with joy and Comet, |. 4 
/0nJWe live on the portioa thet Heav'n hath us ſent. il 
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Thete's Meat Dtiuk and Gloathing!for Lad and Manj 1 
And the overplus money goes to the Klercen: fſxer 
| There's the Hatter's and Dyer's they're all , a Row] \ 


1 bere's the Brewer's and Gal ecs do make a fine ſhow 


There's Dolly in the Kitchen, and Betty in the Hall 72 
And ſtraight to the Scultion for more Coa's they call], * 
There's the Ale houſe and Gin-ſhop, doth netp to vend An 
The more Coa)s they burn, the mote money we fprnd; 


Some go te Flaxgers, and ſome go to Hain, 
And lome to Virginia, quite o'er the Main: 
Some go to Losdos as we underitand, 

And fo they convey the Coals out of the Land. 


NaN naaa 
The faithful! Lovers, 
He) TLArewel, my Dear, farewel, ad:eu, 
1 And do not mourn or troubled be, 
For as the Fiſhes that ſwim in the Ocean, 
So conftant 1 will remain 
There's none but thee, my Bride ſhall be, 
When return again. hr 
She) The dangerous Seas, Love trouble me ſorcy, 


Left you ſhould go and return no more; 
Your Company I more deſire, 


Than all the Gold in Store: 

Then tarry with me, ſtay, and go not away, [Th 
| Left you return no more. Weg ent I 
And travelling quite gi overz A 


Thy 


Thy lovely Breaſt my rock ſhall be, 


* 


lan} Thy Eves like Dae ſhine: 
Ten thonfand Times 1 ſhall think on thee, / 
"Vi When 1 am beyond the Line. 


JW 
be) But I have heard full many a Time, f 
oy Thar ſome dies at Sea, and others are caſt away; f 
iq: gland if either ot theſe thy Fate ſhould prove, L 
nal Then quite undone am Il. 
For your Sake my tender Heart will break, 
And 1 with Grief hall ds 


Ile] The dangerous Seas, Love, talk of no more, 

Some die at Sea and fome on Shorez 
The heav'nly Powers will protect, ; 

Me white | am on the Main: Is 

The Powers above will protect my Love, 

I'l go and recurn again. 


When 1 do return with Gold and Silver Stores 
yu ſhall mourn no more: 
our Sorrows then you ſhill give o 'er, | 
N kils and hug you in my Arms, 
8 your Deſire, fo no more cowplein 
Love's rormenting Charms. 


ſoreſ be) The Turks who are your mortal Eneray, 
[Thar ſeek daily your Life for to deſtr oy, 1 
"1 fight up to the Knees in Blood, " 
For to preſerve my Dear, 


Ys [The Heavens above protect my Love, 1 
Till he return fate dere. Oy 4 
en 1 

The Maid's Reſolution to fell ber $ et, a 1 

S | was a walking through Salizbery Plain, © * 


wh my ds and my how, the Wind and Rain, 4 
I ſpie4 
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N 
1 'ipied a feir Maid as ſhe was milking her Cows, 
And we'll travel the Country over again. 
I ſaid fair Maid, why do you look ſo bloom? 
With my high and my now, the Win4, and Rain; 
I've ſpilled my Milk, and 1 dare not go home. 
And we'll travel the Country over again. 


If that be the r-aſon why you look ſo bloom, 


With my high and my how, the Wind and Rain; | 


It's touch my Tip, and your Pail will de full, 
Aud we'll travel the Country over again. 


She touched his ip, aud the Stream tun ſtrong, 
With my high and my how, the Wind and Rain; 

Inſtead of Mile it was al! Cream, 
Aud we'li travel the Country over sgain, 


If this be the Milk that ycung Men gives, 
With my ligh and my how, the Wind and Rain; 

Pit milk yuung Men, and U'l1 milk none buc them, 
And we'll travel the Country over again. 


Now my bold Sailor is gone over the Main, 

Wub my high and my how, the Wind and Rain; 
He'll bring me Riches from Frauce nad Spain, 

And we'll travel the Country over again. 

Now my Sailor is come home again. 

Witch my high and my how, the Wind and Rain, 

He has brought me Preſents trom. France and Spain, 
And we'li travel the Country over again, 


C be valiant Savor. 
OME all you wild young Men, 
C And Warning take by me; 
And ſee you go no more, | 
Into foreign Countries, 
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As 1 myſelf have done, 
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, | The very laſt Day ot May - nf ; 
| parted from all my Friends, 1: 5394 10 
| For 1 could no longer ſtay, = 2 
n; W ; 
From Port/mouth Town I went. 
To London was my intent; bung 
Ius by the Prefs-maſters was preſt 
in; Ard unte the Sea was ſent, i 
A cholen Man ] was _,_ 
A Sailor bold for to be, . 
Reſolved | was to fight, wet 'SIHF 219 1 
ny For ray King and Country. 1 
For to fight with Heart and Hand. 
I. As long as ever I could ſtand. yp 
n; II would looſe my dearclt, Biood, | 4 \F: 
m, | For to do old England r 924 
Our Sbip being rigg'd and mann d. 
* And all things fitted for Sea, : 4684 x7 > 
Five hundred and fifty good Hands, 
For to bear her Company. a'2 aac 
The very firſt Day we fer fail, e ] 
n, | The very firit Thing we elpicd, __ f 
un, | Was five Sail of French Men of War, 4 
And for us they lay by. e * 


We bore her head upright, | * "05 ; 
Our bloody Flag we let fly, ' "-Y 
Prepared was every Man, | 


But the Lord knows who ſhall die. 
oy X Gon. 


as] 
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Our Captain being wounded moſt N us 

| And ſeventy more of our men, 
Our yards and our Maſts being done 
We were forced to yield to them. 


Our Deck being covered with blood, 
And aloud our cannons did roar, : 

Thar I could have wiſh'd myſelf, 
Wh my deareſt dear on ſhore. 


She is all and has a lender Waiſt, 
A black and rolling We: 
For which in this place f he fick, 
And it's for her ſafety | die. 


The ung GnPs Love; for ber dear Rilly. 


HEN cold Winter Nights was frozen, 
Billy Head lay on my Bofom. 

Billy was ſo brisk and bonny, - 

we lov'd Billy the beſt of any. 


When I am ſick in a dying C zondition, 
None but Billy ſhall be my Phyſician, 
There's no Doctor that can eaſe me, 

But Billy has a Daſe can pleaſe me. N 


Happy is ſhe that doth enjoy him, 
Wo is me for I mult looſe —_—_ 
When my Billy's dead and rotten, 


By me he ſhan't be f. Len. * 
For Billy I to ourning, | 
To ſhew that I did adore bim. 


29 


1 my Arms I did enfold him, 
1 * his ein now does held him, 
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